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| Not dope the viſion of departing day, 


Waſted on ſighs be this my mournful lay. 

Lo! the laſt tribute of a dying Maid, 5 5 

By thee devoted to Death's carlier ſhade, 15 40 
e 


| B 
2 The n on which this Epiſtle is bile, 1 borrowed from the 
pathetic and intereſting event, mentioned in the following words of the 


Morning Poſt for the firſt of February laſt: The unhappy Marquis, 
who has ſo recently experienced the ſevereſt of all ſublunary misfor- 


tunes, canjugal infidelity, had the farther of the other day, after his 
Rey” | _ Wife's 
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111 


The ſad Melpomene with tearful eye 


Now darts in n vein her heartfelt Ggh. 
1 _— 


Wife's s clopement, to receive the melancholy news of the death of a lady, 
to whom he had been betrothed, before family interpoſition compelled 
him to the inauſpicious match he afterwards made, This unfortunate 
lady died in obſcurity, abſolutely of a broken heart, as a martyr to her 
inſeparable attachment. A very affecting circumſtance in this event 
is, that this true lover bequeathed a ring to her Faithleſs Inamorato, 
pathetically expreſſing the ſad occaſion of her death.“ 

As far as the imperfect inquiries of the Author have enabled 
him more fully to inveſtigate the- ſtory, he has reaſon to believe, 


that it reſts. on the baſis of Truth: Impreſſed therefore with this 


belief, he feels himſelf juſtified to ſubmit this Epiſtle to the 


Publick eye: If it has any merit, it conſiſts in a certain dramatick- 


colouring, * which derives its tincture from Nature and Paſſion, X0 the 
adrirers. therefore of them he addreſſes it; | who he flatters himſelf, will 
allow, that one of the nobleſt taſks, which- an honeſt citizen in an aban- 
doned age can undertike, is the humble endeavour to produce moral 
effects to his country by his lau efforts in the cauſe of Virtue: If 
this can be done by embracing the anecdotes of living; Hiltory, more . 


calculated to awaken the curiolity of indolent Readers, than the ex- 


ploded fables of anczent mythology, or the modern romances of creating | 
fancy, who ſhall preſume to conteſt this undoubted prerogative of the 
muſarum ſacerdos, the conſecrated prieſt of the Muſes? Poetry is never 
ſo well exerted, as in the · cauſe of Religion, whoſe n6bleſt operation 


conſiſts in the reg lation of civil life according to the divine mandates. 
Characters therefore, Which move in an exalted ſphere, either from 


birth, Frege or merit, are + devored On of rack WES, N 
e ee ee, . 0 TO 


e 
Soft i is the voice of elegiack woe, 
When plaintive ele bids « numbers flow; $ i{ 10 


| % { 
whenever they furniſh brilliant 8 ae for moral purpoſes, 
to that ſublime preacher Genius. When the Author of this Epiſtle 
laſt; addreſſed the public, he ſacrificed. to Thalia, the Female Patriot; 
there was an ample field for the airy weapon of Comedy, and the publick 
are to judge of the merit of the performance. But here is a ſcene of a far 
different nature; here muſt Melpomene, the tragick Muſe, diſplay her 
power, for pathos, and not laughter, is attempted to be produced. The 
outline of the melancholy ftory with the fatal train of events imme- 
diately ſuggeſts to the poetical imagination a rich canvaſs for a fine 
picture, if touched by a delicate artiſt ; the defect will lie in the execu- 
tion, and not in the ſubject. The Author aſſures his Reader in the moſt 
ſolemn manner, chat it is his cordial prayer, that this Epiſtle may never 


dreſſed, or of his aged father, whom report proclaims to have been the 
original cauſe of the dotneſtic misfortune / of his family: There is not 
the leaſt implied malice in it; and he would ſhudder at the horrid impu- 
tation of a wanton attack on a diſappointed huſband, or a miſtaken 
parent: they are ſufficiently puniſhed by the event ; for as Shakeſpear 
N finely obſerves, 1 3 
Ve The private wound 3 is deepeſt. 25 
Nuo Gent. of Ver. AB 5. fe. 3 

With a heart formed to ſenhibiliry, the Author venerates the many virtues 
of theſe noblemen, and pities this perhaps their only error. But the pub- 
lick haye a ſuperior right to che humble exertion of his talents, however 
, lowly, yet honeſt. In this, as in every other caſe, the individual muſt be 
abſorbed in the community, and private reſpect ought to be ſacrificed to 


the altar of Humanity. The only queſtion, | which fairly can be de- | 
PET manded, 


( 6 ] 
Yet keener is the pang, than ſharpeſt ſteel, 
When fell remembrance makes the lover feel. 
Oh! what a torture muſt theſe lines 1 impart, th 
What dire convulſions will arreſt thy heart! S ele 
What agonizing pangs await my ſtrain, 1 el 15 
What thrilling ſenſe will pierce each throbbing v vein! 
For me ſwoeet Pity ſheds her balmy wing, 
And hov ring Mercy will my requiem, ſing: 
Celeſtial Peace, arrayed like ſofteſt dove, WY | 
Invites my ſteps to yonder blue alcove, | „ 
1 cd me, I come — yet ſtill one moment . | 
Seraphick ſpirits, till I cloſe my lay: 
This farewell lay from a forſaken Maid 
To her loſt lover, now een made, 


z 201 Weg K Each 
manded, Is the tale true? If that be 3 in the 8 the Poet 
has a right to be acquitted immediately at the bar of the publick : For 
how can example ever operate with ſucceſs, if it be borrowed from the 

dark cloiſter of obſcurity, and not from the great theatre of civil life ? if 
it be confined to the narrow circle of a chimney corner, and not bran- 
diſhed in the eyes of a great Metropolis ? As far as my little powers 

may extend, it ſhall be my object to diſplay it, nor will I ever ſuffer 
that artificial humanity called Politeneſs, to deſtroy the great original 
one, which I ws as an 1 member, to ſociety, 


| 
1 
| 
| 
I 
| 
| 
| 
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[> 1 

Each Virgin in che rbſy bud of youth 

Shall with a ſocial tear imbibe its truth ; - 
Each orient ſtripling dreſt in Hebe 's charms, 
When am ' rous ſympathy his breaſt alarms, 
Shall feel a chaſter glow, and nobly true 
Point to the © Lovely Moraliſt' in vier. 30 
Alas! thou know'ſt, C—m—n, how fincere 

My open, gen'rous, unſuſpecting ear — 

Caught the ſmooth accent of chy oa rongue, 
When on thy lips divine Perſuaſion hung. | 
As Fancy whiſper' d, and as Love obey d, | L = "92 
Thy muſick Charm ' d the fond deluded Maid; 5 | | 
While ſhe poor captive'to thy Syren tale, 
Bade her untutor d heart thy raptutes/hail.. 
With!erty inftrament of magick ore: 
Each charm of Pariey; andi each Muſe's' ſtore,” Haig 
Thy wild deluſion ſported with my heart, Ai os 
Which k knew no fear, becauſe" it fear d no art. 12 
What the thy, Anceſtry: « cnnobled line, bent 
Bs boaſt an O—ſ—ne, and with b . 


. C F | Yet 


* ＋ he famous Earl of D—n—y, Lord Treaſurer in the reign OY 
| Charles the Second, | 


— 
; 7 | >. 9; . 


) — 


1 
Vet Love, imperious Love, diſdains theſe toys, 45 
And knows no title, which his own deſtroys;  _ 
From a ſublimer Herald ſtamps his arms, | 


And claims prerogative from Nature's charms. "W 
Such was my patent, when I gazed on thee, 

And bade thy paſſion emulate with me; $2 * 0 
In that fair challenge and exalted ſtrife, 

I claim'd C-m—n as his deſtin d Wife. 

Tho' I by fortune own a title leſs, | 

Dar'ſt thou an heart ſuperior to confeſs? 


No- Truth forbids, and Virtue's awful voice 55 
Points to my breaſt, when ſhe proclaims her aber IL 


There their unerring vot ry let them ſee, 
Who ſigh' d, ungrateful Man, in vain for thee: 
For D' A—y's heireſs, ſprung from Norman Line, 


Which more than GALS: ot adds to thine, 60 


MIS AL eee Dar d 


This noble family is deſcended from Norman de 18 y, who at- 
tended William the Conqueror into England. It appears from 


N 3 1 that e are are nine JO" in their arms, 
= | WO vol. | 


* - 7 


6˙ 


LS: Tt, 


_ Dar d to conteſt wich me my lawful prize, ' 
And wreſt my M—r—s from my longing eyes. 2 
Ambition ſmil'd in her deluſive train, - 

And Fortune gambol'd on her ſpacious plain : 
Love was the only 'dowry I could bring, 65 

Vet Love's a dowry for the proudeſt King: T“ 

For mines of Mexico, or thine, Peru, | 
Some wand ring Pilgrim may exhauſted view ; I 38. \ 
But that bleſt ſpirit, to whom Gods. 1mpart 

The precious caſket of his Partner's heart, 70 

May boaft a jewel of the brighteſt glow, SY 


Dipp d i in the pearly ſea of, Iris bow; 75 


8 
vol. 2. p. 159. 1 Th uſed. the word SAS for a term in.heraldy, 
ſignifying an appendage to hereditary arms, on the prey of Shake. 
r in the firſt, ſcene of the Merry Wives of Windſor. 
If he has a quarter of your coat. 1 01 
This is mentioned, becauſe this ſenſe of the ſuſtantive r is omit 
ted in Dr. Johnſon? 8 Dictionary. | 


* Nobilitas ſub amore jacet,” ee = V 
8 Min Ehpiſt. 2. l. 161. 88 : x 

Nobſlitys abe. Ovid with his uſual elegance, is is ſubdued by Love q and 0 
in another place, very appoſite to the preſent occafion, | 


Sunt et opes nobis; ſunt et ſine crimine mores 9 


Amplius e aihil, me tibi jungit amor. | 


e 
This with unfading luſtre Qual reain, , 51 
Tho' Death, dark Death ! attempt to e his * 2 


In vain his momentary ſhades prevail; . | 7 5 
This. to. the ſtarry element {hall fail, 9121 4h MAG. 
8 And there outvie the fabled} Coolio crown, * 
8 "I Or the fam'd: locks, which Berenice own. 
n at] . 12 5 | WY ' 


* The Gnoſſian crown, in the wee Mythology, was the diadem 
of Ariadne, Daughter of Minos King of Crete, to which Iſland the 
city of Gnoſſus belonged. This was tranſlated by her lover Bacchus 

into a conſtellation; Apollonius Rhodius, calls 1 it (2 3:1: my Adler 
_ the ſtarry crown; and Virgil EE: ag 
Gyan? ardentis er cron. Rat ee he 8 
} | Gearg. t. . 4222. 
The various fables relating to 5 may x ſeen a the Poeticon aſtrono- 
micon of Hyginus, 1. 4. ogg. Pele 

The locks of Berenice dere allo poetically Gee pda into Antler 
ſet of ſtars: She was the affectionate wife of one of the Ptolemies, 
King of aypt; chagrined for che abſence of her youthful ſpouſe, en- 
gaged in a war in Aſia, ſhe vowed: chat on bis ſafe return ſhe would 
dedicate to Venus her favourite locks; the vow was religiouſly per- 
formed, but the offering vaniſhed on che next day from the temple of the 
Goddeſs : To ſolve the accident Conon an, ingenious Cqurtier, and an 
eminent aſtronomer aſſerted, that he ſaw them tranſplanted into 3 
which they adorned, with a; nem conſtellation of ſeven ſtats: Hyg. Poet. 
Aſtro. 1.2. c. 24. Callimachus, a Grecian. poet, wrote a beautiful poem on 
this ſubject, of which a few lines are extant preſerved by the Scholiaſts 
of Aratus and Apollonius Rhodius; 3 but theſe are ſufficient {{pprove 
that San Wer imitated him in his carmen (6 5), 7 


; * 
Pl . 5 
* 


— 


idem . 


. PWM 

Ah! evi lot that once 1 dream” d was mine 1 

O fooliſh Maid to think C-—in—n thine 3 To wk 

Ere ſince che Proud eu N Tp Fiſt began, 8 

Each ecchoirig age has e tt ungrateful Man; 2 | 

Millions of f Nymptis in Time's recorded roll, WL \ 

Have ſiglr a d his baſe ingratitude of foul; 1 8. mn ” 

And many more ſhall gh, if right 1 wean, 8 "iD 

* Fate . nn drops the final ſcene. J 5 © | # 
Idem me ille Conon czleſti in lumine vidit 


E Berenicæo vertice cſariem 1 3. 
Fulgentemclare, quem multis illa deorum, | HE AED 


A 


Lzvia protendens brackia, pollicita - 
Quã rex tempeſtate novo auctus eee 
Vaſtatum ſines iverat A ſſyrios E h 
"BY The ſame Poet afterwards alludes to both of theſe poetical ſtories Tt 
together in that poem expreſsly written upon the ſubject of the latter, 
Sidere ibi vario ne ſolum in lumige ceeli |. | h 


Ex Ariadneis aurea demporibus 3 5 N : 
Fixa corona foret; ſed nos quoque fulgeiemus 1388 F 5 
Devotz flavi verticis exuvi. E/A. nf 


In the concluſion of the Rape a a Lock, there is an clegant & 
made of this ingenious device: 


A ſudden ſtar, it ſhot ; thto' liquid he r ernannt 2! 
And drew behind : a radiant trail of hair. 
-Not Berenice's locks firſt roſe ſo bright, 
The heay*ns beſpangling with diſheyel'd light, 
e Canto 8. 1130. 
| | T4 


a 
In that ſweet ſeaſon of our blooming joy, 
When Love, and only Love, could hours ak ; 
While Pleaſure charm'd each dear auſpicious day, 
And chearful Hope illum d his roſeate ray, 90 
Some curſed fiend from Hell's infernal crew 
A gtygian drop of old Avernus drew; | 
Whole baleful influence touch'd the latent part, 
And rankled in thy father s inmoſt heart. 
Then Avarice with front of furrow'd age, l 


Cold Intereſt, foe to nobler paſſions rage, 
Deep treach'rous Fraud conſpir d to combine, 
And Dae ag be no hp wee mine; 3 


And with her artful ſemblance thee beguit' 1 
Inwoven Falſhood dreſs d her nuptial bower, 
And Perjury ſtamp'd her Hymeneal hour: 
The fatal Dæmon to connubial '\ — 
Couch'd in the wanton circle de her kis' Ef PE "i 
Adultery howl'd in that devoted d: Jays) loin wil 108 
While fell Erinnys yell d with direful 1 


| — 


Alas | what tortures then aſſaild my breaſt, 
When Love, inſulted. Love, a treach'rous gueſt: 
Lurk'd in my inmoſt foul l now, mad deſpair, 
Frantick with. Rage tore my diſhevell'd hair, 
Beat my poor boſom with reſounding groans, 
While loud laments re-echoed thus their moans: 
He's mine, by Nature's charter he is mine, 
To me mn, haughty Maid, reſign!“ 
« What tho his father promis d him to thee, 1 5 
<« Both Love and Nature gave him firſt to me: 
In vain the Prieft has ſeal'd the human knot 3. 
That vow,. which Heaven heard, is ne er Oar 7 
£3} 23 gif oi That: 


* The following "IR of the elegant Ovid from the epiſtle of 
Acontius to Cydippe are ſo appoſite to the preſent occaſion, that. 
I ſhall ſubmit them to the Reader with: the dman variation |. 7 of the 
gender from the original, Way, 
5 Nam quod habes et tu humani verda altera pagi, 
Non erit ideirco par tua cauſa mee :* | 
Hic mihi ſe pepigit; pater hanc tibi, primus ab illo ;- 
Sed propior certe, quam pater, ipſe ſibi eſt: 
Promiſit pater hanc : hec adjuravit amanti: 


Ila homines, hac eſt te ſtificata Beumn. 4 : 3 
ly * Epiſt. 20. 1, 16 / 0 


110 


. 

40 ＋ hat plighted vow, which Lovers breathe below,” 
„Warm from che ſoul, recording Angels e 126 
« The fiery ſun- beats of the Seraph rf 1 
< Immortalize the perjur 'd' oaths of m n. r 
« There a eternal adamant engrav ji 
t Read, how the poor Cordelia Was betray d 1 
Ve pitying (Gods ſuſpend your dire . 1 ' if 
Tho loſt, C mn yet is dear to me.“ Ik 
Thus wildly raving with the Ntormis/of Woe 
From my big heart the burſting billows Aoi," 
In vain ſweet Friendſhip lent her balmy aid, , 
And whiſper'd comfort to a forlorn Maid 1 130 
In vain Affection wip'd the tear of Grief, . 
In vain an aged Parent ſigh d relief: 
Nor caſe nor ſolace : can that Virgin . . * 
Who, once betray” d, is rack d on Torture 8 wheel; 
More pangs, excruciating p pangs combine h, 135 

To rend her boſom, | than can enter li un HET, 


For Man, unfecling Man, by Nature fieel or 
coun boaſt of Kin) elements a ſhield; Singh 


11 


Ando! another prouder veſſel flew.. _ 
There trimm ' in gaiety's fantaſtick has. = 


/ 08 -F 
That harden'd tyrant, arm'd with callous ſenſe, 


Jo oft ſenſations vainly claims pretence. 140 


But Nature's niceſt particles combin' d, 
And our machine alas l too much refin d. 


When on our boſoms ſtorms of paſſion break, 


Our tender ſex how delicately weak | 
In vain we ſtruggle from ourſelyes to hide 4 


The furious billows of the amorous tide ; 


Th' affailing tempeſt gathers on the ſhore, 
Arid the fair mariners are now no more : 


T hus i in the; whirlwind of the fatal ſea. 


Wreck di was my little bark, bereav' dof-thee N 130 


My treach'rous pilot from the helm 8 


The falſe C—m— choſe his noble bride  - 


late with madning joy; and wildly gay,, h 


The fair uſurper led her artful wa 
Now Faſhion reign d in ſportive £ Sion's bower, FT 
And frantick Mitth proclaim'd the revel hour :: 
To" E | | 


2 


1 Soon feel my faded form, and vaniſhed PT Du 


16 


Now Luxury diſplay'd each varied ſtore, | 
While Pride, ennobled Pride, her trophies bore. 160 
Then, O C—r—n, lovely traitor ſay, 


Did not thy conſcious boſom thee betray ? 
Did not that awful monitor-proclaim, o 


In facred whiſpers poor Cordelia's ach ? 


Ves, that internal oracle did plead, 11. 43 * ines 


And made thy recreant heart with ſorrow bleed; 
Compunction darted her envenam': mel | | 
And dire Remorſe bade his alarum ring. — 
Mean-while with canker'd grief my bloſſoms fade, 
And ſlow Conſumption mark'd the dying Maid q 150 
Me their devoted victim Gods beta 
While Love forſaken graſp d his fatal prey. 
Now lick” ning Care diſplay” dits deadly 7 
And pale Diſeaſe its vid weapon threw-3/ : 
The roſe that wanton d o'er my damaſſc d W 1 9 5 
That purple bloom of youth, which Lovers ſeek, 108 
The melting luſtre of my ſparł ling ee 


ka * 
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Vain the em d rind of . the Peruvian tre, | 
What braces ey ry nerve, relieyes not me; 180 
Each ſalutary ſpring diſtils in vain 

Its healing virtue to aſſwage my pain; 

For ahl what ſemedy could ever cure? 

The malady of Love we muſt endure. 
How oft I figh d for that Leucadian ſteep, 1 85 
Where Horror frown q o er the impending deep! 
Where the fiery Prompntory's nodding brow , 

Saw the * $M nymphs t their bodies throw : 

Where love-lorn Sappho leaping from above 


Strove t: to regain | hex faithleſs Phaon's love. 190 
Then ſweet Religion check” d this Pagan Goh, _ 200 
And bade the Chriſtian Heroine calmly 1 
But hark]! the wanton dame. with paſſions Ge, 
Which her young Bren, Paris. like, inſpird, " 
Now ſpurns each awful law, each ſacred tie, 195 
And, like angther Helen, dares to fly, : 
Fl fated huſband | with 1 entant voice 
No. may ſt thou rue thy once miſtaken choice 


Thou 
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Thou hadſt been ſafe with me; my conſtant love® 
No Paramour could tempt, nor filſhood move. 200 
Unſhaken Conſtancy had ſeal d our kiſs, 
Nor Vice e'er blaſted Hymeneal bliſs. 
Oh! wretched Albion, how art thou betraydł 
What vultures have thy inmoſt vitals prey d! 
On diſtant fhores Rebellion rears her oro, 205 
And here Adultery defiles thy breaſt: 55 
When Virtue's veſtal flame no longer fires,” . 
Behold! her ſiſter Liberty expires : 


The iron fcourge of Tyranny remains, e 5 


When manners are corrupt, and ripe for chains. '210 
Ye guardian Gods of this once happy iſle © 2 
vet deign with heavenly influence to wy} * 

Let Concord heal my country” 8 publick Sloanz, x 
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And Chaſtity relieve her n moans. * 


r LED Cy 
* Denique tutus amor mens eſt tibi. | Ovid. pit et. LY 


Dos mea, tu ſoſpes, dos eſt mea, 1 juventus; 


S. Sify hias 5, improbe, confer opes. 
Fates Ovid. Epiſt. 22,1, 204. 
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Let Lore and Truth conſpire to combine, 
Each faithful breaſt another faithful twine. 
ut ere to fate reſign d I wing my-way, 

And quit the chearful radience of the day, 

This parting lock of thy once injur'd fair, 
The ſacred remnant of Cordelia's hair, 7 

The farewell legacy of life and woe, 

To thee, C—m—n, ſhall the Muſe beſtow : 

Receive this dying gift bequeath'd to thee, - 

And, if thou cer didſt love, remember me. 
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